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Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 
Through all the regions of variety. Orway. 
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jhighest hatin Her form, though 
sm: all was exquisitely proportioned, and 
,|\the grace which attended her every mo- 
of Or-|ition, would of itself have been sufficient 
mond, weil descended but of moderate''to render an ordinary figure ch arming. 
fortune, arrived in Paris, bringing let-| Atonce fond and proud of his da 1ugnter, 
ters of recommendation to the first f: im-) the count was not displeased at the visi- 
ilies of that city. The grace, gayety and|ble effect her charms produced upon 
of the young Hibernian,||Ormond, because it never entered his 
soon rendered him a general favourite) mind, that any sentiment warmer than 
in the most respectable circles. He ap- admiration could be the consequence oi 
peared extremely grateful for the kind-|/allowing the young people an unrestrain- 
ness he received, a ut he eer ed intercourse. Madame St. Marcel 
self more w armly to the family of the was of a different opinion; but her wise 
Count St. Marcel, than to any of the}remonstrances were interrupted with an 
others who were attentive to him. jincredulous “ Pshaw! I grant,” said 
Monsieur and Madame St. Marcelihe, “ that the young man’s birth is, in 
were indeed extremely amiable, but! his own country, more than r spectable, 
there was a stronger attraction to theiribut it is impossible that he could have 
hotel than the captivating manners or the folly to hope for an alliance witha 
splendid hospitality of its possessors.| daughter of the house of St. Marcel.” 
The voung Theresa St. Marcel, the}, Ihe peremptory air with which he pro- 
count’s only child, who was at that pe-| nounced these words did not alter the 
riod about eighteen. Madame St. Mar-| op’ nion of his lady; i taught her the 


THE YOUNG IRISHMAN.—A Tale. 


About the! 
a young 


be ginning of the year 178 
Irishman of the name 


} + - 
HOt ma Nature 


cel was doatingly fond of her daughter, necessity of concealin t, and of watch- 
and never could be prevailed upon to} ing the young folks narrowly. She had 
part with her; Theresa, therefore, recei- soon reason to triumph in her penetra- 
ved her education under the paternal) tion. Ormond found that every day in- 
roof, instead of being, as was the cus-! creased his passion for Theresa; and as 
tom, sent to’a convent in her infancy.|he read in her soft eyes, when she yven- 
Mademioselle St. Marcel would, by aju-|itured to raise them for a moment to his, 
ry of spinsters on the wrong side ofthirty|that the sentiment was reciprocal, he 
have been pronounced per te ctly plain;} summoned courage to declare his attach- 
and, in truth, a critic would not have|ment to the count. Ormond saw but 
been able to point out a single featurejone obstacle to his wishes, and that was 
which could separately have been con-/the superiority of fortune on the lady’s 
sidered as beautiful. The effect of the ‘side; this he thought might be obviated 
whole was, however, fascinating in the bv his settling all her property on her- 







































seif. As to his birth, he was perfectly 
easv on that score, accustomed from his 
childish <iavs to trace the records of his 
house, till they were lost in the darkest, 
Shades of antiquity, and to hang with. 
exuitation and delight on the recital of: 
the chivalrous feats of his ancestors, 

several of whom had exercised regai| 
dominion inthe Emerald Isle: he for gO. 
that that land which was once celebrated 
as the seat of arts and arms, was then an! 
obscure Spot, its former fame aimost un-| 
known, and its very existence consider-| 
ed nearly unimportant by the rest of 
Europe. The count’s astonishment ai 

the avowal of Ormond’s passion, could 
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only be equalled by his rage at what he if 


considered the insolence of such a de- | 
claration. “ are you aware, sir,” said he} 
with the greatest haughtiness of tone and! 
manner, * whose blood flows in the veins: 
of Theresa St. Marcel?” —* Yes!” re-|| 

} 
plied Ormond, in no very placid tone,| 
“ Tam aware, count, that your family 
is one of the first in France; but give me! 


leave to tell vou, that the + er of Bour-. | | 
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though passionately attached to him, 
ind firmly determined never to wed an- 
other, Theresa shrunk with horror at 
the idea of becoming a fugitive from 
er paternal roof, and solemnly declared 
hat from that moment their intercourse 
vas atanend. Not all the anguish which 
his declaration gave to Ormond could 
aduce his mistress to recant it; and our 
voor Milesian gave himself up to de- 
ispair. 


‘To be continued.) 
— + a — 
LINES . 


| Written on hearing Miss L. sing, with erquisite 
taste and pathos, “ .indre’s Complaint.” 


/Oft at the tale of hapless ANpere’s doom, 
My heart has paid the tributary tear; 

|Full oft the wreath poetic, grac’d his tomb, 
And even foes wept o'er his youthful bier. 


But when thy voice melodious, trembling sung, 
The soldier, poet, lover’s dying plaint, 

My heart with rapture, on thy cadence hung, 
Thrill’d with a pathos, void of all restraint. 


|| And lady, if departed spirits feel 
Soft pitying accents from a mortal breast, 





bon itself would not be degraded by an) 
alliance with that of Ormond.” 
speech the count started back anc h xed! 
his eves on our Milesian with a look of| 
mingled astonishment and contempt, | | 
which he accompanied with a very sig-| 
nificant shrug. This was enough to ir- 
ritate Ormond, who burst into an ac- 

count of his ancestry, which the count 
regarded as a mere gasconade, and his} 
cool. sarcastic replies inflamed the spi-; 
rit of the indigmame Hibernian to such a 
degree, that he is 0) lige d to terminate! 
the interview abfiiptly, for fear of forget- 
ting the claims which the father of The- 
resa had on his forbearance. 






From this time the gates of the hotel 
St. Marcel were clos na a igainst Ormond; 
and the wan check and nt jected air of 
Theresa plainly aren her mother was 

right in supposing that pride had not en-| 
abled her to ward off the arrows of Cu- 

For some time Ormond suppor ted) 


At ‘this| 


‘Sure the sweet strains that from thy lips did steal, 
Hath soothed the “‘ wretched Andre” into rest. 


‘Heav’n grant that heart, which melts for others’ 
woes, 
May vever feel an anguish of its own; 
\Oh! may that voice, that now so sweetly flows, 
Be ever tun’d to happiness alone. 


|| And oh! if cares and sorrows should combine, 


To lacerate my heart, my peace molest; 
May some soft voice, as eloquent as thine, 
Whisper bland comfort, to my troubled breast. 


2 + 
The influence of female society. 
To form the manners of men, various 
causes contribute, but none I apprehend 


{so much as the character of the females 





with whom they converse. Those who 
are most conversant with women of vir- 
itue and understanding, will always be 
itound the most amiable characters, other 
icircumstances being supposed alike. 
\Such society, beyond every thing else, 
rubs off those blemishes that give to the 


id. 
fis spirits with the hope that it mightidisposition of our sex an ungracious 
be possible for him to prevail on her tojroughness, and produces a polish mor 


consent to a clandestine 


union; but, perfect, and more pleasing, than that 
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derived from a general intercourse with| 


the world. This latter is often specious, 


but too commonly superfici ial, while the! 


other is the result of gentler feclings,| 
and a more 
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1} 
refined humanity: the heart}| 


The Deserted Mother to her infant. 
| Rest, rest, dear babe, in balmy sleep reposing, 
No care, no sorrow moves thy tender breast; 
|| Rest, ’till the dawn thy gentle eyes unclosing, 
Shall wake thy smile, in which alone I’m blest. 


itself is moulded; habits of undissembled|Alas! my child, for thee no father’s bosom 


courtesy are formed; 
urbanity 1s acquired; 
and coarseness and indelicacy of every) 
species, 1s precluded and disrelished.| 
Understanding and virtue, by being of-| 
ten contemplated in the wnat eng 


a certain flowing} 
violent passions, | 


Throbs to soft sympathy and fond alarm; 
No sheltering arm protects thy tender blosom, 
And skreens its weakness from life’s gathering 
storm. 


|In vain with tears and suppliant accents blended, 
| His infant seeks its sacred rights to claim; 


aging} ‘Tho’ truth and honour for those claims contended; 


lights, have a kind of assimilating pow-| Honour and truth—to him—are but a name. 


er. I do not mean, however, 
the society of the opposite sex men ac- 


quire any de gree of effeminacy, but that; ly 
their sentiments and depor tment contract 


that trom) 


|| Vainly to him this faithful heart appealing, 

Which passion’s tenderest, truest flame still warms, 
rges those oft-pledg’'] vows, each gen’rous feeling 
Tho’ now forgot—which gave me to his arms. 


a gracefulness—their principles become! 
div ested of every thing ferocious and) Of o'er thy lovely form, while pensive musing, 


forbidding—while their affections are 
at the same time chaste, soothing and! 
dignified. 
able love is inspired and cherished— 

Honourable love, that great personative 
of purity, 


the rudest carriage, that all-subduing, 


yet all-exalting principle of the human] 


breast, which humbles the proud and 
bends the stubborn, 


conquer—in short, which converts the 
savage into a m: nen lifts the man to} 
ahero! What a happy change should] 
we behold ; in the minds, the morals, and|| 
the demeanour of our youth, were this/ 
charming passion to take pl: ice of that 
ridiculous and too often vicious species) 
of gallantry which gains ground among! 
us every day—to the disgrace of our 
country—the destruction of domestic} 
peace—and the prostration of rectitude 
of mind and dignity of manners! I de- 
spair however, of seeing the effeminate 
and trifling character of the age reform- 
ed, until female manners are changed 
by a more rational system of fe male edu- 
cation than the one at present in vogue. 


EDGAR. 


that powerful softener of the}, 
hercest spirit, that mighty improver of| 


yet fills with lofty} 
conception, and animates witha fortitude 
that no circumstance, no vicissitude can) 


|| His smile, his features, with delight I trace, 
Each painful thought i in melting fondness losing, 
I clasp his image in my child’s embrace. 


By this means also, honour-| 


| Oh! may that pow’r who hears my sad lamenting, 
And guards my nurseling with a parent’s eye, 

Restore his heart at nature's voice relenting, 

| To faith’s fond bonds, and love’s forgiving sigh. 


| Sleep on, dear babe, no thoughts like these oppress 
thee, 
Mild innocence thy peaceful temple crowns; 
No anxious doubts, no keen regrets distress thee, 
No brooding care around thy pillow frowns. 





Those tranquil looks suspend thy mother’s anguish, 
|| Those artless smiles her drooping heart sustain, 
| Victim of broken vows tho’ doom’d to languish, 

|| She lives in thee, to peace and hope again. 


—— 
| EPIGRAM 


| On a very amiable and much admired young lady 
of the name of poor. 


‘The breast of each shepherd alarms; 
) The proverb says ‘ ten thousand pounds 
Is sure to have ten thousand charms.’ 


i 
} The nymph that with riehes abounds, 
| 


i 
|| When beauty or worth even fails, 
’Tis Gotp can a lover procure; 
Vet strange’ not a nymph that here dwells, 
But wishes herself to be—Peor. 
— + 


SONG—+to an 


Ttaltan air. 


How swift ihe time beguiling, 
The happy moments fiew, 
With one‘so sweetly smiling, 
But [ must not tell who: 
Ah, no! I must not, dare not tell 
Who ’tis I love, and love so well* 
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When streams forsake the ocean, 
This heart which is so true, 


this extraordinary woman was much pleased at this 
i cireumstance, saying she should therefore be more 


Shall beat with ‘ess emotion i manlike; and, indeed, she seemed to have a natural 
For her—Vil not tell who: | propensity to indulge herself in manly cxercises. 

Ah, no! I must not, dare not tell | The count de Saint Belmont, her husband, was no 
Who ’tis I love, and Jove so wetl, | way inferior to her in birth or merit, and they lived 
\together in perfect harmony. The count being 

aie | obliged to attend the duke of Lorrain in his wars, 


|| Madame de Saint Belmont, during his absence, re- 


BIOGRAPHICAL AND HISTORICAL ANEC*!ltined into the country. An officer, taking up his 


pOTES—No IV. quarters on her estate, had been guilty of several 
lexeesses With great politeness she sent remon- 
CHARLOTTE CORDEY. istranees to him against his behaviour, and on his 


Of this young heroine of the French revolution,| “'sregarding them, she determined to bring him to 
who was ihe daughter of a man attached by his T€a8on, by a billet to him, signed Le Chevalier de 
place to the court, but little is known.—Having ime Saint Belmont; which contained a challenge. He 
bibed, with all their enthusiasm, the republican prin-|,aecepted it and repaired to the place. Uhe countess 
eiples, she conceived a just indignation at the cha-| Waited his coming in the apparel of a man Chey 
racter and conduct of Marat; and, with a truly Ro | fought, and she had the advantage over him. After 








man spirit, meditated a generous sacrifice for the) '8ving disarmed her adversary, she said gallantly 
deliverance of her bleeding country. Young, rich,) ' him, ** You believe, sir, you have been fighting 
and beautiful, she quitted the bosom of her famils with the ‘‘hevaler de Saint Belmont, but Madame 
and the oceupations of her sex, and, armed with a de Saint Belmont returns your sword to you, and 
dagger, came to Paris, alone, unprotected, without desires vou would, for the future have more cone 
eonfidants or secomphees. Under the pretence of sideration for 4 ladys request Ww ith these words 
business she procured admission to. the apartinents she teft him full of shame and confusion lle ab- 
of Marat, whom, with an wnerring atm, and a daunt-, ented hur self immediately, and was never seco at- 
less spirit, she stabbed to the heart, as, reclining on terwards in that country 

a sopha, he perused a paper which she had previ-) — 

ously presented to him. She surrendered herself 
a prisoner with calm intrepidity, and expected, 
without shrinking, the fate which awaited her She 
preserved the same presence of mind. and the same 
tranquility, through the whole of her examination 
and trial, justifying and trrumpling in the deed she 
had committed. At the place of execution, she ap- 
peared with au unchanged and cheerful aspect: nor) ee eee ' : f bay ie 
did the color in her cheeks once vary. She spoke reser et OW» was aman oO some iummMmour 1e€ 
not, but frequently placed her hand on her heart, ee pherd fastened the gates, drew up the Grave 
with en animated gesture more eloquent than words | bridge, and made a wonderful show of resistance . A 
Bes the catiofection of bavine delivered the entth trees tere accosted the town in form, upon which 
a monster, and the anticipation of future glory, all} the few remaining inhabitants made their escape 
concern for the present seemed absorbed and annihi- through a postern gate, and left only the shepherd 


lated. 


During the campaign of 1621, Cordova, Elector 
Palentine, intending to possess himself of a walled 
town in the Palantine called Ogersheim, sallied out 
from his quarters, at the head of a large body of 
troops, for that purpose. On the first alarm all the 
inhabitants fled, excepting about twenty insignificant 
people, and a poor shepherd, who, besides being a 


land his wife. He having slipped on the old coat of 
: ; ; lan officer, gave audience from the walls to the mili- 
A curious anecdote 1s related in connexion with} tary herald, and in the style of representative of the 
her death, A young Frenchman, who saw her for! garrison, made his bargain of capitulation inch by 
the first time as she passed through the streets to ’ 
the scaffold, struck with her beauty and the dignity! 
of her aspect, conceived for her a violent and enthu | 
siastic passion; and, running wildly through the city. | 
proclaimed, with his sentiments and his despair, his! 
determination of sharing the fate of the object of his 
admiration, and mingling with her’s his blood. He 
was taken at iis word by the satellites of the tyrant 
demagogues, and hurried to the guillotine. 
While the behaviour of Charlotte Cordey extorts 
a tribute of admiration, the principle of assassination 
must ever be reprobated Private judgment is too) 
much governed by the passions and imagination to! 
he entrusted with the avenging sword. 
_— | *.° THE PUBLICATION OFFICE of this work 
The countess of Saint Belmont, descended from| is at No. 198, Lombard-street. The terms of sub- 
a good family in Lorrain, had joined to the fierceness| 


of a military man, the modesty of a christian woman.| ; 
The small pox had somewhat spoiled her beauty, but|,/@7» Payable in advance 


inch, contracting at the same time for the preserva- 
tion of estates, and the free exercise of the protes- 
tant religion. Let the reader judge the surprize of 
the Spaniards, upon their entrance within the walls, 
to find with what garrison they had been arranging 
these articles The fellow, however, preserved a 
most inflexible gravity, ard some weeks afterwards, 
his wife laying in, he requested Cordova to be 
|spoensor For the humour of the thing the haughty 
Castilian did rt decline the honour, and for ever 
afterwards protected the child ‘ 
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